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so drunk during a relief of the line        the outgoing
colonel refused to hand over to him, and remained
on in command of the toper's men until he
slept off his liquor.   My interest in         latter case
is chiefly centred in the menace to my
I decide to see a staff officer, quietly, about this
delicate matter: with the result that later on a change
o
of scenery is arranged for the two tipplers, Although
both were awarded the D.S.O., as a solace to their
souls 5 yet their removal to realms of comfort at home
strengthened the line^ but undoubtedly weakened the
home front and jeopardised the Eves of youngsters.
I had not long previously been forced to call the
attention of a brigade commander of a formation
with which I had cause to be remotely connected,
from time to time, to a most extraordinary sight I had
witnessed. To my amazement I saw a colonel sitting
at the entrance to a communication trench,, person-
ally issuing unauthorised tots of rum to his men as
they passed him in single file at 3 pjn., on a
clear Spring-like afternoon, on their way to hold a
line for the very first time. The brigadier did not
seem to realise the gravity of the case. He did not
appreciate the danger. The mentality of this colonel
was all wrong. Badly based on brandy, he thought
everybody else felt as he did - dejected and desolate,
Despondent and at all times difficile^ he was a victim
of drugs and drink, and ultimately died. But* and
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